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it with. True., it would require
dacw into shape again, but ther?
xter snapned his square jaws

e s 1o a decision, and passed on
o
Beath 1+ vo Wus sitting on the wash-bench be-
Ll window of the dining-room, meditating.
Yalye oy S MOKed.  Napoleon iwas a firm believer in the
My TCUitation and sme Of the valu» of manual

r, was by no means so certain, His
‘s particulay forenoon wére a trifle vague,
incisally with the ideas that it was a hot
cx were somewhat troublesome, and that
The facts that the weeds in the garden
foat th, wnd that his sister had begged him
As 3¢, 200 out did not disturb hin. in the least.
b Rapgio - Eoxter came areund the corner of the house
“Hintt, “voke with a start {rom his (obacco mm
9. Fhilander! . How be yer?! he sald, rising

one item on

... MELISSA

1902 by Street & Smith

“Hello, Nap!” he said,

this morpin’'?”

rather t{astdr, “What are

up ter

“Oh, nawthin’ much I was fest wonderin’ if "twas
ani ter be as hot's this all summer. Don't seem ‘s so
T eve remembered a much hotier spell. Kinder dry
fer g s, ain't it?

“Humpn!” grumted 3Mr. Baxter. glancing toward the
garden, Don't seem teér be too dry fer weeds. Why
m time Jdon't yer clear oat that patch?”

W -1, T have Le'n goin’ tér fer soms time, but one
t g ey other's come up, and——"

Cn hing er "nother yer granny! 1 tell ver what
‘tis, Nap Mayo, if this place bl :

innged ter me you'd have

harder n

ey work Veér do now. Sattin’ round all day
nd sanain® verself like 2 ged. I saum if T wouldn't h;‘
imad of miyself!™
Mayo's dignit was 1 Lied
I ANS 'S my tti na i ay of ¥ ffairs
1 Baxter!” } )
i said Mr. Baxt
} tered by the back porch aand slammed the
" g amesake ‘ s n to
on wha e | tw v ¢ miark
! | s <k o ? | i o
Na < ad 1 uw t A h-benct
r to <
r Kook at 1t 1o W SWore
! My = M nvias all that a
d g i it est of th
IR A S cter e ~ med i
Wail z t i
I i < f sl
rmchair ha y his !
1 L
el t hea re
i
] s lon't o het
1 A WS or  dovy & pose
q in T gict an
t H Anytl ter @ Lo
However, § recken tl fl s
t through
I q 1 ¢ — }
‘ e t 1 et dr
X+ 1 g I i d things like
¢ ] Istracte I vl ‘ ¥ "
r £ ! t \ Mr. Bax
I nind I« vhat [ «
1 nk
X Wi T aw N 88 ¢
1 to W Y . man ) of
v Vot t
" I g1 tcd *Now Meti
this mornia® ter have a leetle talk with yeou
itter of business, so ter s;
vidow Jooked litt clarmed, it she said,
\ h Baxte inquiringly .
y Melissy, you need 2 man round this
\ re’s N vl
Nar SC0] 15 I me 1 wit SOMeE
¥ i=, Mellssy, | er ked 1 You're
g I woma nd a w I I d [N vis L
workes b Er-er-Melissy
Mrs, 1 g
W w rned red, then pale and then red again.
why M1 Baxter?' she gasped, “What do
1 )
ST 1 You've g a good place here, and
eed a man ter run it. Jve got some money in
the tank and I need somebody ter make a home fer
n O ourse, yer understand I think a heap of yer—
tter'n anything on airth, and—and aill that,
VIOW he added, as an afterthought.
Mrs Mayc was so entirely taken aback by the un-

of the proposal that she sat for a moment

expecledness

held the two letters over the stesming nose of the teakettle.”

or two speechless, trying to get her thoughts into some
sort of urder. i

& “Weil, what @ yer say?" inquired the ardent suitor,
riskiy.

Then the widow said what others have sald before,
though not always with so muach reason:

dut this—is—is so sudden, Mr. Baxter!” she stam-
mered,

The suddenness of it had not struck Philander belore,
hut he was willing to allow anvthing in reason.

“well, I dunno but ‘fis,” he said. “Tell ver what
I'l do, Melissy. S'pose yer think it over till ter-maorrer
and ther drop me a line. How'll that do?"
Melissa agreed to this arrangement,
upr

o go.
o ga e
& Good-mernin’ ;
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the housg,

« hing

Napolcon was =

Philander came out of but the man ¢f busi-
ness did not de 3

tinrns muast have

Mayo's snedita-
had allowed his
undaor

pipe to go out, son e did not do urless

cevere mentai strain. For somd tfter AlT.

had gone, ) sat ratching his chin and drawing
akgent-mindedly st the dead pipe Thre he got up, put
on his hat and moved off tow He hur-
rvied a lit! too—an <1 ble actlio

He walked on dow the main street, past the post
nfiice, past Mr. Bax s real estate offi ast Web
Squnder's bililard oe,  unti he came te t) road
which led to the sheore Dow this e furned A
stopped at a Jittle } e | 1 This
#as where Abijah Colton  Jived hira {
vpendd the door | nswer to Napo
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teed and ending wit M1 J 1
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Well, well, = Abilah W
talking to ? N 1 Ph der
Trax r i Hur
there 1 L ' 3 ¢

Then, after > Na i w ha
mrouie ye pose | w Ty \Y| g

“Wi aid Nap oni
1 ¢ Iwer off w
kind thoug I v of } comp'r
Cou I ain"t ¥ y €3 en D¢ : hack
out

P se |} i n tha
g " : mite
£ glad
i N Jedge yer didn't
of T dey f brother-in-law; he is a
rive
that ‘ M M reddening I
: w hard a d n - Work don't
senre me st tho o1 ghtey a hane
that’'s all.”

“Weil, I'm much obleeged t ver Callate I'll step
up aud see Molissy a minute er so Reekon you'll
excuse me. So long

And Mr. Colton hurried out aving his visitor to
fcllow er not, as he pleased

CEAPTER II

If anvy cne not chnizant f fi 2 had
Melissa Mayc getting supp that night they would have
had strong doubts as to her sauity Ste made the (ca
in the coffee jx and t wrself in time to -
vent putting on the baked bea to warm in the ar
bowl. When woma at the age of # receives two
proposals on th qme dav she i apt to he sofmewhat
flustered, and mistakes are excesabl

She had long given up the idea that Abijah Jol-
ton meant anything serious by his visits, He had heen
calling for so many jears that h lropring in every
now and then had come to Le takon as a matter
course, Besides, Me<lissa sn i the prevailing opinion
that Abijal: was on the point of going on the town, and
therefore, not bheing abie (o port himself, had no
intention of taking a wi But that afternoon he had
cori¢ hurrving to the buck door, and, on eniering the
dining-room, had withcut pred wked hers it she v
ever thought of being married and, if . ow ghe d ke
to ship ‘long with i Afler this he cared to
much engaged in ing &t his owr me to

one of

say mors, and shut up | his own

The astounded widow, after several \ S,
ard “I'm so flu_tercg [ dunr what ter do's had finally
stammered that she would jike a ltue tiswe to thins
over, and would send an ansacer in writin® that wignt
Abijah, who had sat on 1h dge of his chair, twirling
his hat and hitching uneasily, ented to this proposi-
tion with alacrity, and departed forthwith, leaving the
much -sought Mehissa to wander about in a dazed stats
until tea rime

Neithwr Napoleon nor his sister-in-iaw had much to
say dui ag the progress of the meal The former ate
rather hwerriedly and kept glarneing furtively across the
table. After he had finished his third cup of tea, how-
ever, he blurted out:

“Waid, Melissy, whick it'll be, FPhilander or "Bije?””

The relict of the matyred Eiiphalet set down her
cup with emphasis.

“Napoleon Mayo! you've be'n’ a-listenin’!” she ex-
clarmed.

“Hain't, nuther!” deciared Mr. Mayvo, guiltily.

'L yer have the
1

ow "bont jt—i

“Yes, vou have, and ¢o

it. How else did vou ki

face ter
never tola yer!

“Well, I happened ter be setiin’ orn the wash-bench
when Philander was here, and he bellered so loud a
deef man could hoar him.  Besides,” and Napoleon as-

sumed” an iy of
right ter listen?

injurea dgnity, “who's got a betrer
Ain't I your bkrother in-law, and didn't

"Liphalet =ayv ter e, jest ‘fore he died: ‘Napoleon, |
leave Melissy im vour care; you ook oul fer bher?”  Amd
I've done it, toeo; laid awake rights and planned and

planned, so's ycu'd have a easy timc
k'l ter @eath, and not a word of thmnks, This is an
imperwant matter; yer oughter ask my advice.’

“Your scvice! [ ashed your advice and took it when
1 put that thousand doilars in the Bay Shore Investment

Worked myself

Company, and where’d the advice and the thousand
daollats go to? Where's the wolits we was goin ter

markat on that other thing I took your advice abovt—
that patent clam digger” They're in vour mind, that's
wnere they be, and that’'s where most of vour werk is
done. You march your boots inter that woodshed and
stay there! 1 don't ask advice of folks that's dishonor-
able enough ter listen under winaers’

The discomfited Napoleon refired to the &t. Helena
of the woodshed, and the rufled Mrs. Mavo cleared away
the tea things with a bang. Then she sat down at the
old-fashioned desk and prepared to write the letters that
should carry joy or woe to fwo palpitating kearts,

In her rvational intervals that afternoon she Hhad
turned the matter over and over in her mind. Jinciina-
uon pointed one way; duty and prudence the other. She
afways liked Coiton: in fact, the gossips in town

that, had. Abi)jah mustered up courage to
propose in the old cays when he and Eliphalet were
courting the fair Melissa, he would have won. Buc
Abvijah delayecd, and Eliphalet didn’t, and =o the latter
came out ahead.

At the present time the facis were these: Abijah
was ., and, so the widow reasoned, could not carry
on the farm. Ji she should zet the pension they might
have enough to get along own. but it was Philander who
had sSuggeésted the pension in the frst
had donz so meeh o help her to get it
of view it would be the worst sort of ingratitude to
marry Abijzh and live on money that Philander had
obtained., No, it was ber duty to marry Philander, and
he was rich encugh to kecp the old home und provide
for Nupoleon and for her.

She had never written a letter of this kind before.
She could and did write puees ’

erdinary letter would
the !llé}?f where it stood

wese

but Mr. Baxter wonld not allow it
“Who

ter.
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“Own precious darlings f i n d But Me- ain't so independ t v Y T And it
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Haif an ir lat M ssa stoed at the back door, waving a good-bye to tl Tibilant Mr. Colton”
The W 1 SIg 1 e L me t M
£ f a lifelo =] ¢iurned to t} I page Meliss t a
& boak I d w the let Frem a rocking
Young Lady Rejec.ing Proposal o farriag Her wi < \
K>t Iy g
iosys 1 ment 2
with a heartfs woild zh
ur proposal to pa 3 't
I veahze the hould
led upe t Meliss
el uyon ¥ It W -
I reclize > - Y T s i - 2
moral char: S ¥
Ur tem . ‘ or } '
me (o consont ¥ = S
travel with vou the long mathwas } = R and
is w st for m to decline vou
with me that this decision \ Af C the
Y s be your friend Yours with = e respect, Fun in Auguast i { -
MELISSA T. MAYO.” Vou " of rod b Al
1or 8
W he Melissa reached the words “‘my parents” in ™m s e 2 r]
1 hw py I hesitated, pondered, and at length substi- tor = et
tirtes i ‘Napoled Ihen, just as she seaed :
s s¢ in its elop el addressed it to the
kless the Meti ist mimister rang the front
ror bell, g i
“Why., how'd vou do. Mr., Salters? T declare, what . s
stranger vou be! Naj Nap-o-le-on ] -
them two letters off my desk and 1 'em down ter the b I
postofiice right awasy Y L two ther Walk s 3
right inter the sedtin’-room. My re”’ pack -
And Meiissa hurris LW ¢ tertain ber guest, =
who was making his formal round of pasioral ecalis. Wha hout
Naroleon took the letters inte the kitehen, took his ,
hat from the nail, and stoed turning the two d¢nvelopes 3 Now,
ovey and wver in his hand - . f
“Jest like her.” he muttered ‘N asked my ad- E
vire at all, and there 2in't no tellin® what's she's been T~ The
and dene I oughter see what's she wrif, it's my o
Lounden dry tor see 3 ) ' 2 W {
He held the letters up to the jight, but it was nearly
enrget, and the paper was thick. § ™ . | ] et
“*Phat woman needs a guardeen, thsat's what she -
needs.” he solfloguized. I'm & hat, ain't
H{e iipteed to the dining-room door and shut it caro- T = o5 & L3
fslly. Then he held the two Jetters over the steaming ter SUT St Y 11 t 'y
nose of the tea kettle s Sk 4 2 .
Twenty minutes later he started for the postoffice. taid T — ’ . —
’ i 1 b o EV ¢ Lidn't
CHAPTER 1Ii » fored r and un-
v ! { ' | Ao~
Melissa's spirite were not of the best the next morn- ceptivg a P MaT 4 I i re nees :
fng. a-state of mind which had its effect upon her temper tn Napoleon 2 t! ¥ g mat S vlair g hd
and caused Napoleon to seek the quiet of the wash-bench now. He had rec d the other lett Sha must have 3
tor the most of the forer ' Te tell the truth, the put the letiers ir the wr < H
widow was rot looking forward to wedded life with Mr “Indn't o write thaut - ;
Buxter as Ircam of Dblise. Philander was not the g Al : t- but- :
id=al bridegroom Then, toe, she conld not help thinking . Lord! 1 begu ifeard that somee :
how mueh happier she might have been with Abijah, if up a job on I, the what's the {
citcumstances had been difterent. Foor feliow, how i
disappointed he would be. Melissa’'s only consolation h, we « be married How could you .
was the thonght that she wius doing her duty and that, rm and support Napoleon and when

perhaps, Phiiander would take her to Niagara Fals on you're

their wedding trip. To %o to Niagara Falls hrad been Mr. Colton sl : knee

her dream ever sinc? Eliphilet had promised to tuke her “Fo! ho:” he “the
n unable to keep his word. it? Well, M. bhe I

there and had Des - m §
£h: was dustin Matildy Busteed says [ am, i
nine-tenths of the busi
hodvy on this carih. I've done fairly well
last. I own a shar¢c in 8f Hardin's mack'rel
and she brought me in a few hundred last yvear, and my

‘ ter all 1 know

z the chairs in the “settin’-room” and p
don’t know mor

woking out of the window when Philaader slamiued the
front gate and came up the walk. The accepted surtor
didn't leok happy; noi nearly so happy as he shonld look
under the circwmstances, Meiissa thought. Fefore she

cculd got to the back door, he had opened it and stamp- eranb’ry brng paid we four Lundred more, and my }
-« m()oo(lto . mdinlng'room. coop'rin' frade’s wutk some more, and I put a little cash "
v -mornin’, Fhilander.” said Melissa, blushing be- ipter & dry goods hus'ness in MHyannis thres years ago, ! }
and that's doin” well, and—" i

comingly.
“you—you—youl’ sputtered Mr.

ras the color of a danger signal.
“Why, what's the v

“Why. Abijah: you must have money in the ba

“Ya-as, somewheres round three thousand 1 tima
1 eaFlated it. Then I've got a leetle railroad stock and
some gov'mrents—jeet a few—"

“Great land of Goshen!”
' w&Ko i eaPlate we'll be able ter seratch along withoug
caltin® on the neighbors, Paut, Mejissy, if you ain't goin’
ter marry me I'm [i'ble ter be stuck with some Niagry
Falls tickets, ‘causé I erdered some up ter the depor as
1 come along, nggerin® that we d be married some tine
next week and o up there on our weddin’ trip.”

“¢sh, Abilah!”

“Why, good land’' you ain't cryin’ again'’’ B

“Oh., aot realy, Abijah: I was only thinkin® that Ged .

Baxter, whose face

mutter?

jlander interrupted ner.
Ph’..\rou-—you pauper, you'!” he shouted, shaking his fist,
in which two envelopes. ane brown and one white, were
clutched: “you mi¥'rable pauper, you!"

~Philander Baxtcr, what do you—™"

“Dowt ver talk ter me' Don't ser do it! Thought
hecause yYou was goin’ ter git the pension money ver
didn’t need me, hey? Do yer reclize who I be? I'm the
vichest mar in this town, that's who I be. T've geot
money in the bank, 1 have! Yes and I own bonds. And
nd—who are you? That's what 1 ask! Who 2re

began the widow, but

< Naaalimil 4

;";‘u'.‘" had reen awfal good ter me ter-dgay.” 1
The bewildered Melissa tried to interrupt cnee mors, i - . Vv . . {
Half an hour later Melissa stood at the back Joor,

waving a good-bye te the jabilant M. Colton. She was
smilingly happy, but her face still were a #lightly puz-
ed expression.

“1 don't see,” shegsaid, zloud, “hew I coine fer mix
them letters up. I thought I was so very careful with
‘om. Seem’s if there must have heen a special Providence

i it, some way.”

m stili enthromed ho.n the wash-bench, blew a
-~ = : ” m 5 m and m M
at the sky.

are you? What have you got? Not a red

cent! That's what yer've got! And-you think yv:r've

zot & pension comin’, dow’t yer? Well, yer ain't! Read
!O.

t
Automatically, Melissa took the brown enve from
Fhilander's fingers. [t endlosed a telegram to Mr. Bas-

i S - i = T R (Y

= |

T DG A A AT e T 4 G b R T

P MR e & b4 b ey

ety e




